
AT TLJE BRIDAL. . .

T BAKRIIT fKERCOTT SrOFFOltD.
Wide Moot! the door, that momln,

f th nomliw nd anr.icnt eUarobf
And )rylj the vellow siiashine

Strrnnird on fu lelilom warch
f?trr-am-- orrr the rurtllor M ini,

Otw Jrwi'l and wavinit plume.
Over amiiinir and confident railanta,

vt om.n all beaotv and bloorn. '.
And I paiiiiefl to look at the pageant

In the mi'int of the ahimmrr and etlr.
And to hear the pnet murmur, Foraaking

Ail MMi, deve oniy to her.

Fair twinkled the taper-s- et altar.
And fwc-- t blrw the orcan'i hreath,

W hile the Wiver bent and related,- - ,
To lov and locberutti till death. -

The lifrht from the irreat iwe-wind-

( mine eplendidly Hilling down;
On her fwie thenfell a i!nryt

And ov-- r her hair a rriw";
And I knew liv the awiul puwiin

With which he stod white and wan
Tlurt he et hm h-- before her

h or her (eel to trrmd UKn. j

But the bride was softly amilinjr,
Liiviwiraf ami tirit'ht and fair

He wu l.ui the rnx n hrr linger,
Jle wae but the roee in Lit bairl

' "

And I would there had leen a glamor
Over my eyes, and a blur,

At that earer Towot funiuklne '

All other, and clearing to her:
For rail of the pillared snudow

I ut beHide me suit
A wild-eye- d pirl. with her bahy

ClaxM-- over her breakir.;bexrt, -- TAnd down from the porch fro flyinsr T- -
The wreck ol a r;,iure untilrwwul

V Hh only the riTer lieiore her.
With only 'M river lor reM !

Harjirr't Magazine.

MI I)IKLE'S WARDS.

This notice appeared in the Mayville
Index one !ny. ever so many s ago :

"Kev. Gustavus-Dinklebac- h proposes
to open in Mayville, January l,a private
Pchol for boys. Particular attention
"riven to tlie chivies ami mathematics.
Boys mid young men will receive a careful
anil thorough training preparatory to en-
tering col lege, llev. Mr. Dinklebach

solicits the patronage of the
citizens of Mayville ami vicinity."

In other words, it was an
1kvs' academy, which llev. Gustavus Din-
klebach "oicnod." An old
loys' academy, now all out of tla e, anil
laughed to worn by our new-tangl- fel
lows who turn up their nos's at Plato's
Dialogues in the original, and claim that
tlie only present ami future hope for the
world is that it shall lie "evolved' out ot
the pattern of the crook of Herbert f pcii-eer- 's

little finger.
Kev. (Just.iviis DinkiVhaeh wasn't that

sort, hies his sweet, simple old heart. He
read his Bible and the Greek tragedies,
and lielieved the salvation of the world de-

pended on the golden rule and hie. haec
hoe. His religion and his learning were
po mixed up that lie could hardly tell
which was which at hist, and he some-
how got it into his queer old brain that
one who was famiiiar with Greek and He-
brew and Latin lore, by that simple fact
jwrforee was made a gentleman, and that
it was henceforth incumbent on him to
walk through the world as an example to
modern degeneracy, loving his neighbor
as himself. being honest, geiitle-maniiere- d,

kindly and dignified.
Kev. l)itiklclach was all that himself,

and he knew no more of the ways of the
wicked world than if he had leen a spotted
kitten chasing a sttool of thread. He
oould read the Clouds of Aristophanes in
Greek like a novel but he couldn't drive a
nail to save his life. He came to Mayville
a very learned, highly recommended man,
with a tender heart, a big bald head, the
kouI of a little child, and but two pairs ot
stockings to his name.

Mayville took him under its wing. He
"opened " his boys' academy and presided
over it for twenty live years. It grew
and flourished in May-
ville cheated Kev. linklchach out of all
the money he got. It just happened so,
as exactly the opposite "had haiiened to
him every place he had lieen before. To
this day many and many a broad-shouldere- d,

bearded man. with his own locks
even beginning to frost a little, pauses a
minute from the clashing din of the wide
world, while he calls to mind the green
lays at Mayville, and remembers I)addy

1 Mnkle and amo. amas, amat, with a smile,
a and a blessing.

Go.id friend;, one and jdl, here's to the
memory of the days of our youth, which
come hiit once.! Voting trien Is. make the
most of your youth, for it is glorious, and
it comes" but once !

Kev. Gustavus Dinklebach was an old
bachelor, who loved little children. He
alled himself a dreary old bachelor, and

a part of his valedictory to his biggest
hoys was always this :

My dear young friends, don't you be
:m old" bachelor."

I don't know how it was, but Itefore
Kev. Gustavus Dinklebach had liecn in
Mayville a year, everybody fell into the
habit of calling him Daddy Dinkle, and
that although he was an old bachelor.
They called him that to his face, after
:iwhile. and I'm sure thev meant no disre-
spect, for everybody had a sort of revcr-em-- e

for him, so good and so dignified he
was, and so learned withal. They may
have called him I addy Diukle on account
of his voice, I don't know. He always

in a kind of soft, droning monotone,
which wasn't a bit tiresome to listen to, 1

assure you upon my honor, but was very
soothing and comforting, anil I've noticed
in this world that men who seak in that
sort of sort liunidr im are always apt to be
nicknamed I addy this or that." Hut I saj-- I

don't know why it is.
When he first went to Mayville, Ifclddy

1 tinkle took up his lodging with a comely
young Englishwoman, who hail a big,
stupid husband and a lrisky little American-

-born baby girl, three months old, not
yet named, on account of a ditlerem-- e ot
opinion Ivctwecn its father and mother.
The mother wanted to name her daughter
Trances Mary; the father, on the other
hand, insisted that the child should be
called Hannah. Both agreed to leave the
question to I kiddy IMnkle tor arbitration,
and Daddy Dinkle named the bright little
thing Theodora gift of God.

During the year, the comely young
Knglishwoman's husband died. i)addv
lMnklc still lived in the house of the wid-
ow. A few months after, the widow her-
self died, and left Daddy Dinkle alone in
the house with a little' baby. With her
living breath, the widow had committed
the child to his care, ami he had promised
that never while he lived should the baby-gi- rl

lx homeless and friendless. He pnxii-lsii- l

all this, at the Mine time that he had
no more idea what he should do with the
child than if she had tiecti an elephant.
Kut he promised, out of the goodness. ot
bis heart. After the funeral, he paid an
elderly spinstera stipulated sum for taking
can-o- f the child, went to visit it twice a
week, and always carried it a doll-bab- y

ard a package of candy. This was his
idea ofiulantile femininity.

Misfortunes never come singly. Neither
do blessings. Nearly at the same time
another piece of drift came rloHting across
the wide sea of humanity into the open
arms of Daddy I'tinkle. The piece of drift
was a Ikv. It was the orphan child of an
old classmate of Gustavus Dinklebach,
also a preacher, who had died of consump-
tion, and the poor father went across the
river of death with his eyes looking back-
ward upon this world on account of the
little boy he was leaving. There wasn't a
soul on earth to stand lx?tween the boy
and the orphan asylum but Daddv Diukle.
Daddy Dinkle accepted Cite and the two
young ones. le took the children, Theo-
dora and little Ned Wallace, and set up
housekeeping with the elderly spinster for
his household goddess, her mother going
along to save propriety.

Tliese two children were Daddy Diukle's
wards.

That's the bones of my story. Now it's
ready to be commenced. Let us string the
bones together.

A little girl sat on a green brook bank,
idlv splashing with her bare feet lu the
crystal water. A boy stood beside her, en-

gaged in t'ie manly amusement of throw-
ing stones across the bfook at a dogwood
sapling, some ways off. He was trying to
stone the lark off the dogwood. The girl
had flashing, bright gray eyes, a wide, res-
olute mouth, whit teeth, an I tanned
clunks. She was a healthy, wholesome
child, pleasant to look at, but not pretty.

th! no. The bov,. contrariwise, .was. a
model of boyisk beanty, like a goldeu-haiiv- d

young god. or something of that
sort. Everybody who eaw tlie ta o voung
ones an what a pity the girl hadn't been
the loy.

Koys can get ou without beautv," said
Mother Vaughn. "Girls can't." Bovs
have everything; bat if a girl hasn't got
good looks, the hasn't anything. What a
pity for the child."

r
H

VOLUME I.t - -

The chililren were tjuarrelinj.. They
were always qtiarrtllng. j

" Will you go home f" fciys the girl.
" No, L" won't," says tin: boy.
" Very well ; then' I don't go either,"

says Thro., settling herself more comforta-
bly. I'm a3 good as you, and I've as
much right to run away as vou have."

" Girls can't run," says Master Ned, sen-
tentious!.

Can't !'' says Miss Theo., sarcastically.
41 Didn't I beat you on a dead race the other
day, and didn't Daddy Dinkle laugh at
you well for it, and tell you I'd beaten you
in the conjugations from 'anio' to 'au-dir- e,'

I'd beaten you in the multiplication
table, and now you were going to let me I
beat you running? Prettv boy you ! I
wouldn't be a boy If I had to be as rupid t

as that."
'I do know multiplication," says Ned.

. "How many are twelve times eleven,
then"

Twelve times eleven had long been a
stunilJiug-bloc- k to little miss, nnd, mind-
ful of that, she now brought, it utr a-- -- a
rtiinncr for the race of bov.

I know, but I won't tell." said Ned.
sullenly kicking a pebble into the brook.

1 neo. clapped her hands and laughed
outright "Oho, Master Ned! You
know it, do you t If you can tell me how
much twelve time eleven are, I will write
your next Itt'n exercise for you.".

"Gammon," said Ned, giving the peb-
ble a vicious kick. "I tell vou what,
Missy, there's one thing a girl .can't do.
She can't be a sailor and go around the
world, and that's what I'm going to do.
I'd rather be a sailor than know how
much ninety-nin- e times twelve is. Now I
guess I've got you."

"Kut you can't conjugate amo to save
3'our life"," said Theo., triumphantly.

A warm, bright room. A young ladv,
with brilliant grey eyes, a linn mouth,
dazzling white teeth and bright pink
cheeks, sat on one side of the cheerful tire ;
opposite her sat a slender, elegantly hand-
some youngman. graceful as a picture, with 44

curling blark hair, and eyes that young
women of sixteen adored because they
were so naughty, roving, brigandish
wicked black eyes they were. People still
said what a pity the boy wasn't the girl.
Just opposite the bright tire, halfway be-
tween these two, an oldish man reclined in
an easy chair. He had a big, bald head,
and the expression of face of a baby. The
young lady was Theodora, the voung man
was Ned Wvallace, and the bald-headi- nj man
with the baby-fac- e was Daddy Dinkle. It
was Daddy Dinkle and his wards. Daddy
Diukle was lecturing them in his mild
monotones.

" My children", li!cral lerrning will rev-
olutionize the woi Id. The wisdom of the
ancients, yoked with the inventive genius
of the modern age, will draw the car ot II

progress steadily onward, overturning in
its tracks the barbarism of the past and
the wickiilness of the present. I have In-

finite faith in the ultimate elevation of t he
whole human raw through the power ot
lilxTdl learning. I believe that the golden
dream of the promised time is yet coming
true in this world, when men and women
shall be gentle-mannere- d and honest,
when no man will have need to ask, who
is my neighbor and who are my brethren? '

but every man shall be every man's broth- -
er. To the end of hastening this promised
time, I have given my humble lite and la--
bors, refusing the emoluments which have
more than once been offered me. Mine
was a nobler task than to heap up money, 44

As my favorite Virgil so beautifully put it '

4 Ma jus opus moveo.'
44 To this work, my dear children, look-

ing forward with joy to the day when your ;

two bright young intellects would "take
the grand task off my feeble old hands, Ij
have trained you. It has been the hope
and dream of my later years, that you two
children would one day take my school
and continue it, training the future man,
as I have tried to do, to read the classics
and love God and his neighbor. Theo., my
girl, I couldn't teach you embroidery, but on
I taught you Latin. It is my belief that
you can read Latin with any professor in
these loose and careless times. I couldn't
teach you to make wax flbwers. but I
taught "vou lilieral learning along with my
boys, and I have discovered with joy that
your inclinations and mine ran together,: to
and you were ever the brightest pupil 1

had. .
" lint it is not good for man to be alone,

I have tx-e- a dreary old bachelor through
my life ; why, one "now in her grave alone
knows. J)e mortuis nil nisi bonum. We
will not sjeak of that. Kul La dreary old
bachelor, testify that a solitary life is" not
a good or a pleasant lite. God never meant '

people to Ik' old maids or old bachelors, j

My more than children, my two friends, j

who have made life less lonelv for me, if.
besides continuing my school for me, you
could find it in your hearts to walk through
life together I tell you, next to my hope
and faith that time will
come, it has been my loudest earthly.hnpe in
that before my eyes close on this "world, a
they will look upon you two as husband
and wife. IJelieve me, I know you better
than you know yourselves, and no other
man or woman can ever be to either of you
what you can be to each other."

He spoke with more than his usual mild
energy as he concluded. The girl blushed
slightly, and cast down her eyes. The
voung man looked up first, with a flash ot
liis brigandish, wicked black eyes, nt the
placid face of Daddy Dinkle", and then,
with nuother thish into the fire, he made
an impatient movement of his arm, hap-
pily unnoticed by the peaceful old man,
but by no means lost on the sensitive
girl.

" Good night, my children," said the
gentle old man. 44 Think about what I
said."

Then the old gentleman
took his candlestick and
trudged off to bed. The moment the door
was softly closed behind him, Edward Wal-
lace sprang to his feet with a look of ex
treme vexation.

" Daddy Dinkle is a doosid old Don
Quixote," lie said. 44 What sort of a wea- -
pon is a Greek root to fight the world
with? I never said the conjugations in... '.1... 1? 1 11 1my me inai i uuui i get em tangieu, ami
I "don't know what tlie optative mood
means to this day. . And even if I had all in
the tarnation old rubbish at mv finger- -
ends, what use would it be to me? If the
old gentleman had only seen fit to teach
me bounty and anatomy."

44 1 like Daddy Dinkle's way best," d
Theo.

"Oh.ves. it's well enough for girls to
sit at home and learn rubbish. They take so
no part in the stirring, active nie ot tne yet
world. For them there are no worlds to
conquer and measure, no boundless acres
of marsh and forest to wrest from the
hand of nature and make habitations for
man ; no secrets of the ages to drag into
light, and force them to disclose the origin
of the race and of the world. Oh ! my
spirit quivers within me when I think ot
it-- and I Ions' to be ffone. It'll do for wo
men tt sit by the fire and drone over anti-- 1

quitted lore : a more glorious career awaits
a man the immeasurable field of action."

Theo. tapped on the floor with her toes,
and looked into the fire, but said nothing.
The young man's eyes rested ou her for a
moment, and. a look of slight pairi mingled
with annoyance eauie over his handsome
face. He paced the floor for two or three
minutes, as if lie didn't know what to sav
next, and then, as if he had made up hii
mind, he stopped short and began : ,

44 1 know you like me, Theo. hang it!
all the girls do, but I can't help it. 1 '

wish they wouldn't. I don't care for girls.
I mean to spend my day s in niakuig ex--
plorations in unknown landsi That's the '

only life for me. Theo.. I'm ashamed as a
beast to mention it. but Billy Kay is dying
tor you. Billy s a Diessea sigm, oeuer

'
an

I am". ' ' "
The foolish, handsome boy didn't know at

what he was saying, didn't know much ot
the natar of girls, or he never would have
blurted out that he knew Theo. had laid
her silly, romantic girl's heart at his feet,
and tliat he had no use for the gentle gift.
Is was a brutal speech to make, and no girl of

would ever have forgiven him for it,
especially when he went so far a3 to sug -
gest the transfer of her maiden afl" ctions
to somebody else. But Edward Wallace
uidn t know anv better. He had no idea
in his blessed innocence of the storm he
was raising. Theo. stopped tipping with
her feet, and sat like s stone woman. - '

44 Why don't you say something, Theo.?'
She sprang up with a white face, and her

eyes blazing. She stamped on tlie floor
passionately.

44 Ned Wallace, dont you ever speak to
me again a long as you" live."

He started in distnay. -

41 1 mean every word of It. If I live till
am a hundred years old, I'll never forget

nor lorgive what you saui to me lust now.
To tell ine to my face that you know I am
in love with you, and if It's just as con
venient, you wish I a make it somebody
else. Oh, good God, it's too much !'

She covered her face with her hands, her
cheeks flaming with anger and bitter hu-
miliation. Edward Wallace made the sud-
den and uncomfortable discovery that he
had hopelessly put his foot in It. He knew
of old something of the temper he had
aroused and he stood appalled.

44 Theodora," said he, with a faint sound
of emotion in his voice, 44 you and I have
been good chums all our lives. Once,
when you were a little girl, I remenilier
you had a pet kitten which you liked very
much. One day you caught that kitten kill-
ing some young birds. Vou had liked her
lettcr than anything else in the world, vet
you took the pretty kitten and strangled
her with your own hands, and from that
day to this you have never allowed another
cat in the house. Are vou going to turn
away from me to--ni ight for good and all ?" bled a question on It. JTe touched

Theo.. sneaking very lora on the shoulder and gave it to her,44 Yes," answered
slowly, 41 for good and all. I can't get over
things like other people. I uon t want to.
After ht Lhall never speak to you
again until I lorgive j'oil, and that will
never be on earth."

'Then good by,Theodora," answered he,
speaking, unlike himself, very rapidly.

I'm more sorry than I can tell that I've
offended you. Always remember that
when you think of me, if you ever do. If
you don't find me here in the morning,
you will know why."

So he turned and went away. Theodora
covered her face with her hands, and burst
into passionate tears the woman's weak
refuge of tears.

Next morning at breakfast Theo. came
into the dining-roo- and Daddy Dinkle
handed her a note, and said :

44 Head this to me, Theo. I found it on
mv plate just now."

It was from Edward, and it said :

rAR Father Iunklchacii I've started to
Itrazil. I coul ii not ilo as you wanted. 1 know
how imifmti'lul it seems, too, anil 1 wish I could

!ejwe you, but I cannot. Torsive and forjret me,
you can, an 1 may ln)d bless yon and Theo.

Kdwakd Wallace.
Paddy Pinkie leaned his head on his

hands and groaned. It was a cruel blow,
and it stunned him. A dim mist came over
his eyes lor a moment. When he looked
up Theo. was crving in the corner. Poor
girl! She had learned to conjugate amo
far too well. Daddy Dinkle looked at her.
Perhaps it was 44 lilcrul learning" which
made his intuitions so fine and quick. In
that moment he looked down through the
past like a vision, and his own blighted
youth rose before him like a sorrowful
ghost. He went over to Theo. and laid his
hand gently on her head.

44 Theo., my girl, don't cry," he said.
1 have no patience with crying women.

Leave crying to babies, where it properly
lielongs. Please God, you anil I have
manv brave days' work before ns, my
child. Together we will tread the glori-
ous paths of learning. We will climb yet
higher heights, my daughter, and vou
shall lead and I will lollow. Vt e will wait
for the pronused tune together. In the
pursuit ofhlieral learning there is perpct- -
mil triumph, unalloyed by a single pang.
the splendid triumph of knowing and
understanding. Knowledge places man

a level with the angels. 1 here are .joy,
consolation and repose. I turned therefor
comfort, a long time ago. and it has never
failed me. Theodora, daughter, gift; ot
God to a lonely old mun, come !''

44 1 will, father."
So two went out to work, where it was
have been three. They never men-

tioned the. wanderer, never heard from
him. The old man and the girl shared
their stuiiies together. At length an nt- -,

tack Of Sickness Came npoil Paddy Dinkle. '

After p0rhaps
home And

with
after

sweet,
year

man, took

hands. called 4'girl- -
professor." laughed went on

sunny, spirited, ambitious way,
steady inspiration to boys

beginning to lie a little child- - j

ami losing ins a nriie. imi
turned gray when nine-

teen years
A lover or crossed quiet life, as

went on. was only
bright, sunny spirit seemed

disturbed. Her soft, pink cheeks,
turned very pale, seemed faint
breathless a moment, then

mildly was
devoted to Professor boys.

never lobked indeed never
wished other than present

So flying years on,
Theodora lived as much shut of
world as if Professor

boys away on a green isl-

and in mid-ocea- n.

At a sorrowful day,
when Paddv Pinkie found himself in total
darkness. worn-o- ut eyes failed

completely, tears, dear,
stricken Those rained down

jioor eyes freely enough,
tears bring light ot
day. And Theodora took
Professor's tasks all on brave
shoulders, Academy, culti-
vation of lilHT.il learning, flourished as
hardly before. was carried on

Paddy Dinkle's name, almost
only thing to be to old-ti-

chair in morning, where hespread
trembling hands softly repeat-

ed ojiening prayer, Vhich he had
missed twenty years, except during
illness. The Academy boys looked up to
Theodora with perfect adoration. was

wise, they thought,
so voung merry in heart,

"she could actually understand boys' games.
The most unruly pupil

Theodora
playing checkers.

44 can play checkers." he said, in
amazement. 44 is first woman I

in who could play check-
ers."

Pinkie rubbed hands with
glee, said :

44 1 planned a work three people,
aud girl does it all herself, better than

could have done."
Still wing-foot- ed years glided on.

young with gray hair kept

day looked in glass her-
self, a !iiver handsome, no
longer very young. Not young in years,
that is In spirit
younger than girls at eighteen. I
suppose being so much with boys
made so. looked in "hiss
day, saWa woman with gray oft
pink cheeks spirited eyes.
looked happy peaceful, as smiled

gray in glass.
happy peaceful quite, quite hapjiv.

thought of Ned Wallace. I know
that in silent thought of

a day, thoughts of no.
longer bitter remembrances

old. AIL burning pain humili- -
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unconditionally

ation passed away, love
become only a beautiful memory.

j on thirtieth" birthday, smiled at
gray hair, went cheerily down to

bovs,
Daddy Dinkle's mind seemed failing him

a little year, lie not always so
cheerful hopeful as formerly.
used to have of deep gloom sometimes

strange in sunny-hearte- d

One day he said to Theo. s

44 1 am . old, Theo.,
promised time Isn't half as at as
it used to I 5lsh Fdward Wallace
would come home."

At length gentle sick.
seenied to be slowly declining,
when ThoO. sat beside he :

"Theodora, daughter, 1 think prom-
ised time isn't so after I think
I shall it where I am going.
friends of niv youth have all found it al-

ready. love next world better
than when our dear die, one

we have a hope of meeting tbem
there. I wish Edward Wallace would
come home. '

Theo. went to Norton, one dav, in
railway train. As returned ob-

served a stranger sitting directly opposite
her. looking at with a gleam-
ing, intense look. That how hap-
pened to see him. a large man,
with heavy, dark beard, bronzed cheeks

eyes. Ah! Theodora's turned
white." set teeth together, Jrew a
deep, shuddering breath, looked

man's turned pale,
too, pale to very brow, he leaned

head suddenly forward, as if dizzy.
back of an letter scrib- -

looKiug sieauuv ui ner uu ins uiim, 11- 1-

tense eyes. thought she
dropped a letter he picked it up
for her. read question, looked

the expectant face, its origin, in-

tense eyes, turned whiter
lx fore. looked into bright
eyes deliberately shook head.
stranger sat quietly down. The letter

belong to after
The train was crossing a railway bridge,

stilted upon trestlework, half disjointed,
hastily thrown together, worm-eate- n

in places. It a fashionable
American railway bridge. It seemed
fearfully shaky to stranger with

bright eyes brown cheeks. A
moment later every soul on train
would have thought thing, if

time thought, which he
hadn't. There a sudden noise ot
splintering timbers. The bridge go-
ing down beneath weigh of train.
It was a very high bridge. There a
deep ravine under it, of dry, jagged
rocks fallen trees; The tilt-
ing toward where Theo.

time to see much. It a
nice situation. Theo. glanced wildly
around for a moment, then closed
eyes. Something in a grasp

steel whirled madly around.
thought car was turning

awful crash, which ring forever
in of those who heard it,
crack of doom. Wild shrieks of agony,
appalling, fearful death-groan- s, insane
screams of frenzy, mingled with hissing
of steam, sound of women screech-
ing in idiotic way which tries men's
souls, t ive persons killed outright, a lit-

tle child mangled of shape of hu-
manity, three persons fatally wound-
ed and ten or severely injured.
They all ready whitewashing
con.mittee. ! friends ! Grand
work whitewashing committee !

Edward Wallace caught Theo. in his
j ust as bridge down. It was

hn act ot consciousness lor iiavs. lie
hurled away from window,
turned so he was next

wil(Te sle g!lt stump
bumping into window. It struck
on shoulder. Theo. been, it
Woull have struck head. escawd
with brokp,, glass a

blue bruise on He
life. shoulder was dislo-

cated, a or broken, he was
badly stunned bruised about head.
That

are ne:iring the of our story.
They took poo: bruised creature

home to Paddy Pinkie's house.
Theo. gave-he- r school in charge of of

older boys. told Paddy Pinkie
n saved her lif nt the

4 Theo., have to me ; who
never told me a falsehood oetore. it is no
stranger I hear in there. It is well-be- -

who was dead is alive again.
Take me to him."

And upon neck kissed
him. they wejt together weak

the weak young
Paddy Pinkie took to next day,

not leave it. A week later, when
Edward Wallace, feeble yet, no
than able to walk, went to bedside to
take blessing bid farewell, he
clung to wept.

44 My son," he cried, 44 you
leave "me again! Alone in helpless
blindness I have prayed daily nightly
that.I might I heard
your voice. You a spiritetl lad,
of life, wayward, sometimes, I al-

ways loved as apple of
Next to one other, it crudest dis-
appointment of when vou went
away. ! boy ! Vou

leave again? You stay with
foolish till he ? "

reached in blindness
caught him, clung to with
trembling hands. Theodora sat beside
bed. turned head away
wiped a from eyes.

"Father," at length Edward Wallace
said, 44 how can I stay ? I have accom-
plished career which the dream of

boyhood. I have sailed from
Northern icebergs to Southern Oeran.
I have prospected gold in Australia,

helped build a telegraph through a
country where foot of civilized
never trod before. - I have climbed Mount
Blanc, blistered my in sand
under equator. I have sailed around

globe, done all I hoped in
youth, only to find at that Theo-

dora is to me than anatomy bota-
ny ; than travel adventure ;
than al 1 world besides. Fath er, I have

thousand miles to Theodora
in to forgive,
If would me stay, father "

The groped hojelessly
quilt with one hand.

44 Theo., give me your hand. I cannot
it myself," said

reached hand, cold
trembling, he to k it in weak
grasp, holding it thus in hand,
Edward's hand in other. drew
them feebly together, hand of
iheo. in band of taward.

beautiful eves, moist tender, offer
more, time,

heart, begging to take gift
heart of a brave, loving, eter-

nally hers forever and ever.
Such a love God's blessed gift to woman.
The world seemed turned around to her.

closed eyes dizzily.
Paddy Pinkie listened painfully.
4,Theo.?''hesaid.

Yes, father, it shall so."
He smiled a pleasant, child-lik-e smile,

nodded head laintly to show he
understood, turned blind eyes a
little toward light. Then mind
seemed to wander slightly, thought
he back in school with boys.

and weakened him so he never of ; that hewas sorelv wound-quit- e

the same again. l'heo. Kjt unto death,
heard jiart of the boys' lessons. "Liberal j brought to be cared for.
learning" brought her joy consolation Uhe grew white watuhing d.

seemed quite hapjiy, a ;

little time bright as But one day Paddy Pinkie, through the
bird s, as hopeful and open door, heard a voice faintly speaking
cheery. i ear after she with ;,i room. walked
the old and year after year without help a month, vet he sprang

of the boys' lessons in her j bis feet, quivering with excitement.
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"Turn'to book fourth," he said, "line
6o3, Vtxi,'et quern dederat eursum fortuna
pertgi I have lived and accomplished the
race which fate designed."

He loosened his hold on Theo.'s hand,
and Edward Wallace closed his own fing-
ers tighly over it and held it fast.

' Paddy Pinkie seemed to have fallen into
a light slumber. His face was as beautiful
and serene as the face of an infant in a
happy dream.

The old man was dead. Cincinnati Comr
mereiat.

3-- -t

Carise of Mississippi Overflows.

At a recent meeting of the Chicago
Academy orscience, liross
of that city read an elaborate paper on the
subject of the Mississippi inundations, in
which he argued that the overflows which
are now devastating so large a portion of
the finest cotton districts of Mississippi,
Arkansas and Louisiana, and nearly all
the Choice sitgnr region of the latter State,
find their explanation not in a larger vol-

ume of witer than usual poured into the
Lower iiississ:ppl from its tributaries, but
in the fact that the bed of the river is grad-
ually rising, thus lifting up its waters to a
higher level, and causing them to flow
over the banks and levees which once r on-lin- ed

them. In support of this view he
declared that he had conversed with many
intelligent and observant boatmen in St.
Louis, who confidently averred that the
lied of the river is gradually rising from
the deposit of sediment, just as the river
Po, in Italy, whose overflows are more
freqnent and destructive than formerly,
is lifting its bed from the same canse.
This view of a very interesting subject is

j strengthened by circumstances attending
the recent overflow. It is a noteworthy
fact that this recent overflow was not
caused nor accompanied by any unusual
rise either in the Missouri or Upper Missis-
sippi ; the floods came into the lower river
at and below Cairo, chiefly from the Ohio
Cumberland, Tennessee, White, Arkansas,
and lied rivers; and the flood in the Ohio
lacked several feet of being as high as for-
mer years have witnessed. Had tlie great
streams above Cairo, the Missouri and its
tributaries, and the Upper Mississippi,
with its affluents, participated in the rise,
the lower river would have been raised
several feet higher than it was a height
that would have carried it probably, over
nearly all the levees, and caused the inun-
dation of all the lowlands bordering on it.
That so great and destructive an overflow
as that which took place should come from
the comparatively limited volumes of
water poured into the river at and below
Cairo, seems to suggest a decreased ca-

pacity of the river channel to contain its
waters, owing to the elevation of the bed.
If this theory be correct, some very Inter-
esting questions present themselves:
How long is the process to go on"? What
will be its ultimate effects? If the
levees on its bank are to be built higher as
its bed is raised, to secure the country
from inundation, there will come a time
when the mighty river will flow to the
sea like an aqueduct, through channels
lifted up above the plain. But there is a
limit to the work of raising the levees;
the higher they are built the weaker they
liecome, and in a great flood, in which ail
the upper rivers shall participate, the
levees would be carried away, and the re-

leased water would submerge the low re-

gions in a far more destructive deluge
than any we have yet witnessed. St.
Louis Republican.

A Moving Mishap.

Mr. Prumme is a commercial traveler,
and is away from home a good deal, and
besides that he is so very much absorbed
in his business that his wife never expects
any assistance from him in the manage-
ment of household matters. When Mrs.
Prumme determined to move she commu-
nicated her intention to her spouse, and
told him that she intended to go about it
during his next period of rest from his
journeying, and would depart from her
usual custom by asking him to assist.
Prumme declared his readiness, and was
particular to note thc date ot his intended
flitting in liis memorandum book. He
then went to the store, packed his sample
cases, learned two or three new funny
stories to tell his customers, and started
out and was gone three weeks, scouting
in Illinois and Kentucky. He returned on
one of the late night trains and started
home, thinking he would have a week's
rest before the moving jirocess began.

He let himself in with a latch-ke- y, and
the first thing he noticed was the hollow
sound of his heel on the hall floor. He
proceeded, and on entering the sitting-roo- m

stumbled and fell into the midst of
two or three shrieking women and babies,
and before he could rise and explain, he
felt a bed-sl- at collide with his head several
times in quick succession before he lost
consciousness. When he "came to," a
large man had him in his arms, and a wo-
man was holding a light and oourin;r wa-

ter on his head. The man was saying :

44 Bless my soul ! I hope he ain't killed !

It's Mr. Prumme!"
The explanation Prumme's wife gave

him was that thc new house being ready n
week earlier than was expected, she had
moved, but he failed to get the letter ng

him of the fact. As the gentle-
man who took the house bought the night-latc-h

and door-bel- l, she did not remove
them, and thus Mr. Prumme got into the
house and tumbled right among the sleep-
ing family, who were camping in the dining-

-room the first night of their residence
in nis late domicile. Evansville Journal.

The Warmth of Clothing.

The London Medical Record says that
Pr. Von Pettenkoter, in a careful study
of this subject recently published, has
pointed out that the permeability of stutts
to air is a condition of their warmth. Of
equal surfaces of the following materials,
he found tliat they were permeated by the
following relative quantities of air, the
most porous, flannel, such as is used ordi-
narily for clothing, being taken at 100:
Flannel, 100 ; linen of medium fineness,
o8 ; silk, 10 ; buckskin. 58 ; tanned leather,
1; chamois leather, 51. Hence, if the
warmth of clothing depends upon the
degree in which it keeps out the air from
our bodies, then glove-ki- d must be 100
times warmer than flannel, which every-
one knows is not the fact. The whole
question, then, is resolved into that of ven-
tilation. If several layers of the same ma-
terial be placed together, and the air be al-

lowed to permeate through them, the ven-
tilation through the second layer is not
much less than through the first, since
the meshes of the two form a system of
continuous tubes of uniform diameter, and
the rapidity of the movement of the air
through these is affected merely
by the resulting friction. Through
our clothing, then, there passes a
stream of air, the amount of which, as in
ventilation, depends upon the size of the
meshes, upon the difference of tempera-
ture between the external and internal at-

mosphere, and upon the velocity of the
surrounding air. Our clothing, then, is
required, not to prevent the admission of
the air, but to regulate the same so that
our nervous system shall be sensible of no
movement in tie air. Further, our clothes,
at the same time, regulate the temperature
of the contained air, as it passes through
tbem, so that the temperature of the air
between the clothing aud the surface of
our body averages 84 to 86 degrees Fah
renheif. The hydroscopic property of
different material used for clothing essen-
tially modi ies their functions. This pro-

perty varies with the different materLds ;
wool, for instance, takes up more water
than linen, while the latter takes up and
gives oft its watery contents more rapidiy
than the former. The more the air is dis-
placed by water from the clothes the l"ss
will le their power of retaining the heat ;
in other words, they conduct the heat
more rea illy, and hence we are quickly
chilled by wet garments.

23, 1874.

Seared Out of a Wife.

The narrative which I am about to relate
was told me one bleak, cold night, in a
country parlor. It was one of those nights
in mid-winte- r, when the wind swept over
the land, making everything tingle with
its frosty breath, that I "was seated before a
blazing tire, surrounded by a jolly half-doz-en

boys and an old bachelor Peter
Green about forty and eight years old.

It was iust the night without to make
those within enjoy a good story, so that
each of us had to tell his favorite story, j

save Mr. Green, and as he was a jolly sto-- j

we were somewhat surprised to
hear him say : 44 1 have no story that would '

interest you," so we .had to find other en- -

tcrtainments for a while, when one of the
boys told me to : sk how it hapjx'iied that
he never got married. So he did.

Well, gentlemen, (he began) it don't
seem right lor me to tell you bow that j

happened, but as it is about myself I don't
care" much. ICtt see when I . was young
we had to walk as high as five miles to
church and singing-schoo- l, which was our
chief enjoymen t. But this don't have any-
thing to do with my not getting a wile, I

but I just wanted to show you that we had
some trouble in them days in getting our i

'sport.
John Smith and I were like brothers, or

like "Mary and her little lamb." Where
one went "the 01111 was sure to go. We
went to see two sisters, and as we were not
the best boys imaginable, the old gentle-
man took umbrage and wouldn't allow us
to come near the house; so we would take
the girls to the end of the lane, aud there
we would have to take the final ktss.

We soon got tired of that sort of fun,
and I told Joun on our way to singing- -
school one night, that I was going Into the

j house, too.
He said the old man would run me if I did.
I told him I was going to risk it anyhow,

let come what would.
He said 44 he would risk it if I would."

J So home we went with the irls. When
we got to the end of the lane I told the
girls we proposed going all the way.

Thev looked at each other in a way I
didn't 'like too well, but said they (the old
folks) would be in bed, so they didn't care
ll we did.

Thev were a little more surprised yet
when 1 told them we thought of going in a
little while, but as all was quiet we had no
trouble in getting into the kitchen.

Then and there we had our first court,
and I made up my mind to ak Sallie to be
my wife the next time I came.

It was now past the turn of the night,
and as we had four miles to walk, I told
.John we had to be going. So we stepjed
out on the porch, but just as we did so, the
sky was lit up by lightning, and one tre-
mendous thunder peal rolled along the
mountain side. Its echo had not died out
in the far off vales until the rain began to
pour from the garnered fullness of the
clouds. We waited for it to stoj) until we
were all asleep, when the girls said we
should go to lied in the little room at the
head of the stairs, which led out of the
kitchen ; .is their father didn't get up early
we could be home before the old folks
were astir. So after bidding the girls a
sweet good-nig- ht and hugging them a lit-

tle and wishing them pleasant dreams,
and promising them to come back on the
next ftiturdny night, we started for bed.

We d dn't have far to go, as the bed
stood near the head" of the stairs.

John was soon in bed, but as I was al-

ways a little slow, and full of curiosity, I
was looking around thc little room.

At last I thought I would sit down on a
chest which was spread over with a nice
white doth, while 1 drew off my boots. So
down I sat. when stars of the east, I went
.lump into a big custard pie.
I thought John would die laughing, for

he said I had smashed that custard all to
thunder, and the plate right in two.

You see we had to be awful quiet, so
that the old man would not hear.

1 was now ready to get into bed. so I
put the light out, and picket! up my boots,
thinking to put them in a more conven-
ient place, when down my one leg went
through a pipe hole, which had been cov-
ered bv naner. un to mv hip.

Now one part of me was rs, while
the longest part of me was in tlie kitchen,

As my leg was very long it reached a
shelf which was occupied with dishes,
pans, coffee-pot- s, etc., and it turned oyer
with a tremendous crash,

The girls had not yet retired, and I

could hear them laugh 'lit to split their
j sides.

I felt awful ashamed, and scared until
my heart was in my throat, for I expected
the old man every moment.

I extricated my leg from the confounded
j hole just in time, for thc old lady looked
into the kitchen from the room door, and
asked what all that noise was about,

The girls put her off as best they could,
and I went to bed, while John was strau-- j
gling under the cover to keep from
laughing aloud.

We soon went off into tlie land of
dreams with the hope of waking early. I
wish I could tell you my dreams, but it
would take me too long. One moment I
would fancy myself by the side of Sallie.
sipping nectar from her heaven-bedew- ed

lips, and next I would see the old man
nourishing his cane above my head.

This all came to an end by John giving
me a kick.

On waking and looking around I saw
John's eyes as big as my fist, while the
sun was beaming in at the window.

What to do we couldn't tell, for we
heard the old man having lamily prayer
in the kitchen.

John looked out of the window and sa
we would get down over the porch roof.

44 Get out and dress as soon as possible,"
lie said.

So in my hurry my foot got fastened
in the bedclothes, and out 1 tumbled head
foremost, turned over, and down the steps
until 1 struck the door, which was fastened
by a wooden button, and it giving way,
out I rolled in front of the old man.

He threw up his hands and cried, "Lord
save us !" for he thought I was the devil.

The old lady screamed until you could
have heard her a mile.

I was so scared and bewildered that I
couldn't get up at once. It was warm
weather and I didn't have anything on
but a shirt.

When 1 heard the girls snickering it
made me mad. and I jumped up and rushed
out of the door, the greater part of my
shirt on the old iron door latch.

Off I started for the barn, and when
half way through the yard the dog set up
a howl and went for me.

When I got into the barnyard, I had to
run through a flock of sheep, and among
them was an old ram, who backed up a lit-
tle and started for me. With one bound I
escaped his blow, sprang into the barn,
and began to climb up the logs into the
mow, when an old mother hen pounced
upon my legs, picking them until they
bled.

I threw myself upon the hay, and after
John had slid down the porch into a hogs
head of rain water, he came to me with
one of my boots, my coat, and one of the
legs of my pants.

He found me completely prostrated.
Part of my shirt, my hat, one leg of my
joints, my vest, stockings, necktie and one
boot were left behind.

I vowed then and there that I would
never go to see another girl, and I'll die
before I will.

A Street-Ca- r Incident.

Saturday morning, in a ride over the
bridge to Cincinnati on a Covington
car, we had the pleasure of the company

i of three ladies and tw o children, all un
known to us. One of the ladies was the
mother of one of the children, a little
girl, and one of them was tlie grand-
mother of the child.

Stopping at the toll-hou- se on this side,
a parley arose between the driver and the

about the children. The
latter, to "ettle the matter, said to the lit
tie girl, "How old are you, sissle ?" and
the child innocently answered, "Eight

NUMBER VX

years." The limit being six years, the
driver had to give a clieck for the child,
and, of course, collc-te- full fare from her
mother. The lady Was considerably pro-

voked, and as the car moved on, said,
with emphasis nnd a shake of the finger
at the child, "Next time, yoif say five."
The grandmother remonstrated, but the
mother persisted in her instruction, and
argued the matter at some length. The
whole party were quite handsomely
dressed, and the mother of tlie child wore
a large cross around her ueck. CWi-na- ti

Oazee.
The Loi-l- c of Pollticiaus.

Congress has, since the War, assumed
tlie right to exercise supervision and con-
trol over the SDite Governments of the
South. It was one of the features of re-

construction. The object being the pro-
tection of thc freedmen and immigrant
loyal men from the North, justified the ap-

parent violation of the constitutional prin-
ciple which guaranteed to tlie people of the
State the right to regulate their local af-
fairs in their own way. The South ac-

cepted this intertercnee. Indeed, slie eonld
not very well avoid it, s!m"e rcsistan'--e was
impossible. Congress therefore became
the recognized arbiter of all finest ions aris-
ing between tlie white and black man :

and. in the case of Louisiana. Georgia and
North arolina.did not hesitate to act upon
this right, thus tacitly conceded. It is
true tliat in the cases referred to the com-
plaints that invoked congressional prin-feren-

were made by black men or by the
black man's party. It was not until the
tax-paye- rs of South Carolina laid before
Congress their memorial, that an opjiosi-tio- n

case was ever made. It presented an
anomalous feature in reconstruction, and
was treated, considering the assumptioins
of Congress in the other instances, in an
anomalous way.

The Judiciary Committee, to whom tlu
memorial was referred, reported adversely
to the prayerof the petition. The reasons
embodied in their rejiort point to an ad-

verse conclusion. They admit the duty of
Congress to apply a remedy to all wrongs
done the people of a State, but they say
the grievances cf the South Carolina

sjring from the constitutional
amendments, adopted since the war. The
amendments are national, and the wrongs,
if any are done, are of a national character.
In this sens4, says thc report, Congress
cannot interfere."

If this assumption is correct, the con-
clusion is illogical. Precisely for that
reason Congress should interfere. The
committee knew the origin of the revolu-
tion which enables an ignorant black ma-
jority to govern the State. The State Con-
stitution under which it was done was the
creature of Congress ; it was framed by a
constituency provided by Congress, and
was made to conform to "stipulations laid
down by that body, and in orderto do this,
as Congress overthrew the former State
Government, a precedent was thereby
established which justifies it in interfering
again to redress any grievance which
might be produced by its former action.
It is morally bound to do so. The consti-
tutional amendments were not the work
of South Carolina, but of Congress, and
forced upon her acceptance. It is claimed,
therefore, that the right ot Congress to in-

terfere to relieve the white people of
South Carolina from oppression is based
on the fact that the injury complained of is
the result of former congressional inter-
ference. A refusal to do so is an evasion
of the logical effect of the right assumed
by Congress in forcing the reconstruction
measures on the South." St. Louis Republi-
can.

Sow for Amnesty.

It is reported that Southern Conserva-
tive members voted against the Centennial
$3,000,000 fund for no other reasott than
lecause thev thought the passage of gen-

eral amnesty should antedate an appropri-
ation to celebrate the hundredth anniver-sit- y

of the Union. But for this objection
they would have sustained the hill, per-
haps. The fundamental idea of the Cen-
tennial show is to exhibit to the world the
greatness and unity of this nation. 'Tis
but a mockery to talk of this while men
are deprived of their civil rights, in conse-
quence of events that occurred ten years
ago, and now have almost the dimness of
traditions. The injustice to these men. as
individuals, is but the least part of the
harm done by the jwdiey of ostracism.
Excluding them from the "right of suffrage
and holding office prohibits much of the
native ability or the South from tak-

ing jvirt in "the work of restoration; and
the ill effects of this is seen in the wretch-
ed misgovernment of several of the South-
ern States. Had universal amnesty Ix-e-

proclaimed five years ago. and the best
men of the South 'had afairehaneetomake
themselves felt in public affairs, we be-

lieve that South Mississippi,
Louisiana and Arkansas would now be
governed with something like decency.
Hut even without reference to these jrol-abl- e

results, it would have lieen a work of
common generosity and prudent states-
manship to restoie the to
their lost privileges a long time ago, en
masie, instead of eddliiig out pardons to
them two or three at a time, after suitable
humiliation. If Congress wishes the peo-

ple to celebrate the Centennial anniversary
with unison and heartiness it should im-

mediately grant amnesty to all political
ofl'er.dcrs, so that those persons may get
themselves into the proper frame of mind
for the jubilee of 1S7G. N. Y. Journal of
Commerce.

Personal and Political Points.

An exchange says that 44Bcn Butler
would be happy if he could get his
vignette on the ten-ce- nt shinphisters."
No doubt of it. but he would be much
happier if he could get his hands on them.

Another exchange declares that
"Gen. Butler and his personal followers
constitute no mean power in a jwditical
convention in Massachusetts." No, but
they constitute everything else that is
mean, no matter where they are.

44 William Ward, of New York, openly
claims to be the greatest thief in the coun-
try outside of Congress." That may be,
but he ought to remember how immeas-
urably he is beaten by many of the thieves
inside of Congress.

A Nevada paper says that Senator
Stewart used to be a restaurant waiter in
Penver. and he was as poor a waiter as he
is Congressman." Then, the keeper of
the restaurant must have been an idiot, or
he wouldn't have kept that waiter fifteen
minutes. .

Having heard that General Butler is
going to Europe, a St. Louis paper wants
him to take passage in a steamer that lias
been lengthened;-jus- t as if a lengthened
steamer, or any other sort of a steamer,
could drown a man who was born to be
hanged.

The Indianapolis Journal says : "In
one respect, at least, the Pemocrutic and
Republican parties differ in toto. The for
mer has never been known to expose and
punish a fraud committed by one of its
own members, and the latter has never
been known to conceal one." This In the
face of the fact that if all the white-was- h

which the leaders of the Republican party
have used in concealing one another's
frauds were all in one mass, it would
form a lake large and deep enough to float
the United States navy. Louisville Courier-Jou-

rnal.

While Mrs. J. Blenk, of Pallas Center.
Iowa, was doing her spring house-cleanin- g,

she started to carry a rifle up-atair-s,

when the hammer caught on a step and
discharged the gun, tne ball striking the
right eye and passing through tlie brain,
causing instant death.

A Tempting Ixdccemest. Cheerful
Agent for Life Assurance Company "Tlie
advantage of our company K that you do
not forfeit your policy either by being
hanged or "committing suicide! Pray
take a prospectus !"

SEEKING SEW HOMES.

ftoiarthlnr AWtrt thv THMad mt
Kmlnuliwlnitt I.undine nt

! -- nh Tnjr Ar.
H'ber lltrj are Unlng.
There are lively time In Cntle Garden,

for May is the month which one-fift-h

of those who seek homes in the Wetern
continent choost for taking the journey.
The steamship companies have to increase
tlteir accommodations, and the official at
the Garden have their hands full to take
care of the travelers. Hundreds of Jlie
latter lounge around the buildings nnd tlie
"tileries waiting for their friends, or
money, or for their baggage, before they
push 'on to fresh scenes in tlie st.
Every arriving shrp brings a "new load.
The officials tiv around like candidates on
election dav. 'Errand boys shoot out of
th doors like champagne corks, and tlie
throng of IdrHgr.ers in a strange Ian.

jabber with each other, or gaze bewildered
at the busy scene. Everything shows
life, but there is little contusion.

Every immigrant that arrive in ew
VnrV harhnr hx to miSH thfOUgh aStl'4
Garrden. At tjuarantine the steamship is
thoroughly Inspected for Infections dis-

eases, and when she drops anchor off the
hiitrerr the steemsre passengers are loaded
on tugs or barges and landed at the Gar-
den wharf. From this wharf they are
driven like so many sheep tlirougn a mr-mv- tr

onelosure. where a physician inswets
each as he passes. The sick are sorted out
and sent to the temporary nospmu.
thev are bad case9 they are hurried away
tii the regular hospital. Care is also taken
of the old and infirm, for. strange as it
may seem to the uninitiated, immi-

grants 80 and often 90 years old are
among the passengers by every steamship.
Thence the new-come- are marched past
a squad of questioners and interpreters.
w no note ineir naiivny, xr. furo
which they emigrated, destination, occu-

pation, financial condition, and a hot of
other questions which help to till the
tables In the Commissioners4 armnnl re
ports. Then they are turned loose in the
rotunda, there to wait until their baggage
has been hoisted out of the steamship's
hold and landed at the Garden. W it hour
going outside they can here purchase
tickets to any part of the Union and have
their liaorirnre checked, exchange their for- -
eini monev for greenbacks, telegraph to
their friends that they have arrived, pur-
chase food or cook their own. write letters
or go to prayer meetings. Tin y are per-

mitted to remain in the Garden forty-eig- ht

hours. At the end of that time they must
make special explanation to the superin-
tendent or go their way. They are per-

mitted to depart as soon as they have
entered on the books.

The scene in the rotunda when several
hundred are waiting is peculiar. 1 hen-ar- e

so many thoughtful men, so many
hopeful women, old tersons. nnd little
babies. All have sought America as the
seventh heaven of everything mundane,
and when America is reached the reaction
seems almost painful. Families stand
aside in groups, every memNT clinging d
some article or household Va'ne. The men
smoke their pipes. The chililren cry, am 1

the women try to hush them. Suddenly
some friend who started several years U-f- ore

them elbows his way into the group,
and then what a change! Boisterous talk
and laughter follow. One of the most cu-

rious of the scenes is to see the men exam
ine the fractional currency which is given
them for their hard Europeaneohi. I hey
evidently don't like its looks.

Last week tlie ocean steamer "niiiuiii.
over 7.72:1 immigrants. So far this month
more than 1 .VIM HI have arrived. The num
ber in April was 1S.PV2. These figures are
much less than tor tne corresponding
mouth last year, and the total decrease
from Jan. 1 is about O.ihh). N'or are this
year's prosxrts increasing. The steam-
ship companies' agents -- ay that not lor
several years have they at this season sold
so few prepaid passage tickets. The olli- -

cutis at astie i.arucn auinnue me in-

crease wholly to the effects of the pani':
and the unsettled condition of business.
One-ha- lf of the immigrants who lam lei

here last year have been sent for by their
friends who had already tasted the sweets f
American life. Since 'the crash last fall,
however, times have been hard for labor-
ers, and many who intended to send for
their kinsmen this spring have quietly ad-

vised them to wait another year. Then,
too, exaggerated rumors have spread
among the laborers of the Old World asto
our financial condition. We have leeti
represented as on the verge of dissolution.
Agents in the interest of "the home Gov-men- ts

have persuaded the popIe that
there are no longer any chances in Ameri-
ca, and have put their shoulders to fly-

wheel to stop the stampede to the United
States. As an off-et- , however, the steam-
ship companies have, many of them, low-

ered the rates. Emigrants can purchase a
steerage passage from Liverpool to New
York for $15.

The personnel of the immigrants of to-

day is far superior to that of him who
landed ten years ago. Then it was the ad-

venturer, with his worldly goods in a
bundle on liis back, and but a shilling or
two in liis pocket, who sought ins fortune.
Now. in the majority of cases, the new
comers arrive by families husband strong
and well developed, wife healthy and
brown with turoiiean out-sloo- r latior, ami
half a dozen tough children. Instead of a
bundle they bring several well tilled chests,
and in his pockets is enough cash to give
them a fair start, isctore tlie aiivenrun-- r

wandered in the streets looking for his
chance; to-da-y the immigrant has a des
tination, knows where nis lriemis an-- , ami
what he is to do.

Germans. Swedes, Norwegians, and Irish
form five-sixt- of those who are immi-Tati- ng

this vear. The number of Swedes
and Norwegians are increasing every year,
andthey have proved a valuable acqni-itio- n.

Thev push for the West and Northwest.
In fact, nine-tent- ns oi i.L- -t years immi-
grants started West within twenty-fou- r

hours after arriving. The others scattered
in Eastern cities. Those who have landed
this week represent almost every national-if- v.

from the rugged inhabitants of North
ern Euro-i- e to the easy-goi- sou of the
balmy .Mediterranean coast. sev joik
Sun, May W.

PUSGEST PARAGRAPHS.

Most kinds of roots and barks are now
used as medicines, except the cube root
and the bark of a dog.

44 A revolving fragment of tlie paleozo-
ic age collects no eryptogamous vegeta-
tion," is a new translation of a popular
proverb.

It is suggested that General Butler
would make a good stage manager, because
he always has a cast in his eye.

Mrs. Partixctox moved this spring to
a house on the railroad, and she likes it
very much. 44 It is so pleasant and socia-

ble," she says, 44 when Ike is off. to see the
cars forty times a day pass pro and con be-

fore the windows."
A max cannot wait for his dinner with-

out losing his temper, but see with what
angelic sweetness a woman s the trial !

Has the woman more patience? Not a bit
only she has lunched, and thc man has

not.
While a couple of women were discuss-

ing, the other day. the merits of a certain
physician, one of them asked the other
what kind of a doctor it was. "Sure, I

dunno." was the reply, "but I think it's
an alpaca doctor they call him."

Wepxesday afternoon a Brunswick man
took a buckeye away from his boy, who
was carrying" it for '"lucku" and flung it
contemptuously oiit into the street. I hen
he went into the house and said : "Wife,
it's the dark o' the moon now let's plant
them taters.'

A Few years ago a hungry crowd sat
down at the well-spre-ad supper-tabl- e of a
Bound-steame- r jipon which one of the
dishes contained a trout of moderate size.
A serious-lookin- g individual drew this dih
toward him, saying, apologetically, "This
is a taet-da- y with me." His next neigh-
bor, an Irish gentleman, immediately in-
serted his fork into the fish and transferred
it to his own plate, remarking : "Sir. do
you suppose nobody has a sowl to be saved
out yourself?"

If there is one thing more than any other
that will crush all the best impulse in a
man's breast, that will drive all beauty
f rom his mind, that, will fill him with a de-

moniac "desire to dabble his Land- - in hu-

man gore and fling it around, as
child sports with bunches of blood-re- d

grains it is to struggle through the heat
of the sun. the dust of the t.'nvt, the ri-

bald jeers of the heartless crovl. in erd. r
to catch a freight train ; to sink pa :titrg
and exhausted ujn the set of the cab-

oose-car, ami gradually regain
while the train switches auJ pun

about the depot for two hours.


